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The Taming oftheShrrv, 

As hazle outs, and Tweeter then the kernels ; 

Oh let mefee thee walke, thou doft not halt* 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep'rt command* 

Pet. Did euer ‘Kim To become a Groue 
As K ate this chamber with her princely gate j 
Oh be thou Dian , and let her be Kate , 

And then let Kate be chad, mA'Diar, fportfull. 

Kat. • Where did youftudie all this goodly Ipeech? 

Pet. It it extempore, from my mother wit. 

■Kate. A wittic mother, witleffe eifeherfonne. 

Pet. Am I net wife? 

Kate. Yes, keepe you warree. 

Pet. Marry To 1 meant i weete Katherine in thy bed t 
And therefore fctcingall this chat afide, 

Tbusin plaihc tenues : your father hathconfentcd 
That you fliall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on, 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now Kate , I am a hutband for your turne. 

For by thislighc, whereby I feechy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make mciike thee well, 

Tliou jnuft be married to no man but me. 

Enter B aptifta, Qremic, Tranio. 

For I am he am borne to tame you Kate, 

And bring.you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
’Conformable as other boufhold Kates: 

Hecrc comes yourfather, neuer make deuiall, 

I mu ft, and wii 1 hauc K athenne to my wife. 

Bap . Now Signior Petmchio, hove fpeed you with my <kuj>b 
Pet. How. bur well fir ? how but well f 
It were impoffi bile I fbould fpeed amide. 

Bap>. Why how now daughter K athprine, in yoorduffljptf 
Kat. Cal 1 you, me daughter? now! promifeyou 
You hauc fkewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To wHh me wed toone halfe Lunatickc, 

A mad cap ruffian, and a fwearing lacke, 

Thattmnkcswith o.itbes to face the matter cut. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfc and all the World 
That talk’d of her , haue talk'd amide of hers 
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The Taming of the S brew* 

Iffhebe curftjit is forpoticie, 

For (hce’snotfroward, buemodeft as the Done 
Sheeis not hot, but temperate as the morne. 

For patience, flic will prouea fecond grip U* 

And Roman Lnerece for her clufti tie : 

And to conclude, we haue greed To well together. 

That vpoii fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee bang’d on fondavnrlt, 

Gre. Hark Petmchio^t fayes lhee’11 ice thee hang d firffi 
Tra. Is this your fpeeding? nay then god night our part. 
Pet. Bcpacient Gentlemen , I choole her formy feltCf 
If (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you ! 

'Tis bargain’d twist vs twain c being alone, 

That flie Thai! ftill oe curd incompanie. 

I tell you ’cis incredible to bclieue 

How much ihe loues me :oh the kindeft Kate, 

Shee hung about my neckc, and kiffe on kills 
Slice vi’d lo tail, protefting oath on oath. 

That in a twinkc (he won me to her loue. ' 

Oh you are nouices, 'tis a world to lee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A meacocke wretch can make the curfttft Threw s 
Giue methy hand Kate, l vvillvnto Venice 
To buy apparcil 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Frouide the fcaft father, and bid the guefts, 

I will be Pure my Katherine lhallbefine. 

Bap. 1 know not what to lay, but giuc me your hands* 
God fend you ioy Petruchio , 'tis a match. 
gre. Tra. Amen fay wc, we will be witneffes. 

Pet. Father and wife, and Gtndemcn adieu, 

I will to Venice , fonday conics apace, 

Wc will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kifle me Kate^c will be married a londay. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine* 
yre. Wss euer match clapcvp fofodainly ? 

Pap. FaithGcritlemcnnowI phv a merchants pare. 

And venture madly on a defperatc Mart. 

^ - ** i commodity lay freuingby yon-, 
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